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Eſcend, Celeſtial Maſe ! thy Son infpire 
d Of thee to ling ; infuſe the Holy Fire. 
| Beloy'd of Gods and Men, thy ſclf diſcloſe ; 
Say, from what Source thy Heay'nly Pow'r aroſe, 
Which from unnumb'red Years deliv'ring down . 


The Deeds of Herocs deathlcſs in Renown, 
Extends their Life and Fame to Ages yet unknown. 


Time and the Muſe ſct forth with equal Pace ; 
Art once the Rivals ſtarted to the Race : 
And both at once the deftin'd Courle ſhall end, 
Or both to all Eternity Contend. 
One to preſerve what © other cannot. ſave, 
And reſcue Vertuec riſing from the Grave. 


\ To thee, O Montaegze, theſe Strains'are ſung, 
For thee my Voice 1s tun'd, and ſpeaking Lyre 1s ſtrung ; 


For cv'ry Grace of ev'ry Myſe 1s thine, 
In thce their various Fires united ſhine, 
Darling of Phebus and the tuncfull Nine ! 
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To thee alone 1 darc my Song Commend, 
Whoſe Naturc can forgive, and Pow'r defend, 
And ſhew by turns the Patron and the Friend. 


Begin, my Maſe, from Jve derive thy Song, 23 
Thy Song of right Hoos firſt-co Tove bans : 2 
Edt thou thy ſclfArt of Celeſtial Seed, 8 

Nor darc a Sire inferigyr boaſt ghc Breed. 

When firſt the Frame of- this val Ball was made, 
And Jove with Joy the finiſh? d Work ſurvey” d; 


© Then change of Things, the riſc-and fall 6f Sees, 


Tho? yct to come, were deſtin'd by the Fares. 

Then Time had firſt a Name/; | by firm Decree ns 
Appointcd. Lord of; all Futuriy,) - 

Within whoſe ſpacious Womb. the Fates SIR - 
Cauſes oft i'Fhings, and ;{deret;| Seeds cncloſe, 

Which ripemng. there, ſhall one Day gaiwva Birth, 
And force a Paſſage thro” the teeming Earth. 

To him they gave, to rule the ſpacious Light, 

And bound the yet unparted Day and Night ; 

To wing the Hours that whirl the rowling Sphere” 
To ſhift the Sceafons, - and conduct the Year. 

The Term of Empires, and Extent of Power 

To him they cruſt, and fix cach fared Hour. 

This mighty Rule, to Time the Fatcs ordain, 

Bur ycr to hard Conditions bind his Reign. 

For cv'ry beauteous Birth he. brings to light, 

(How good foc'er and grateful in his ſight,) = 
He muſt again to Native Earth reſtore, 

And all his Racc with Iron Tecth devour. 

Nor Good, nor Great ſhall ſcape his hungry Maw, 

Bur bleeding Nature Prove the rigid Law. | 
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Not yet, the lobſned Earth alofe was flyng, | 
Or poisd amid: the Skies in balance hung”. = 
Nor yet, did Golden Fites the Sun adozn; ©. 

Or borrow'd Luſtre filyer Cynthia's Horn. 
Nor yet, had '7ime Commutlion to! begin, ';!; 
Or Fate the many-rwiſted Web to ſpin ; 
When all the Heav'nly Hoft aſſembled:came 
To view the 'World yet refting on its Frame; 
Eager they preſs, to ſee the Sire diſmiſs | 
And rowl the Globe along the vaſt Abyſs. 


But deep reyolving Thoughts the God retain, 
Which for a ſpace ſuſpend the promis'd Scene: = 
Again, his Eyes inſpect Fime's pregnant Womb, 1 
Again, he reads the World's predeſtin'd Doom. ' 
Abroad the bulky Volume he diſplays, 
And preſent views the Deeds of future Days. 

A beautcous Proſpect paints the foremoſt Page, \ 
Where Nature's Bloom: preſents the Golden Age. 
The Golden Leaf to Silver ſoon reſigns, 
And fair the Sheet, but yet more faintly ſhines. 
Of baſer Braſs, the next denotes the Times, 
An i impious Page deform?*d with deadly Crimes. 
The Fourth yer wears a on and browner Face, 


And adds to Gloomy ” $ an Iron Race. 


He turns the Book, a 
Then all che Kingly Line his Eye purſues : 
The Firſt of Men, and Rords of Earth defign'd, 


Who under him ſhould rele the reſt of Human-kind. 
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© Of Future Heroes, there, the Lives he reads, 

In ſearch of Glory ſpent, and Godlike Deeds; : 

Who Empires found, and goodly-Citics*build; .,,- -: 
- And Savage Men Compel to leave the Field. 


bk: 


ij 


All this th' Ecernal faw, and-ſeen approy'd:: - | 
When Lo !' but thence a Narrow Space remoy'd, 
And Hungry Time has all the Scene defac'd, 2 
The Kings deſtroy'd, and laid the Kingdoms waſte : - 
Together all in Common Ruins lie, S 1 
And but anon and ey'n the Ruins die. 
Th Almighty, inly touch'd, Compaſſion found, 
To ſce Great Actions in Oblivion drown'd; 
And forward ſcarch the Roll, to find if Fate SS ' 
Had no Referve ti ſparc ih: Good and Grear. = | 
Bright in: bus. View ihe Trojan Heroes ſhine, TP | 
And Tlian Struftur:s 1ais'a by Hands Divine ;; TO : 
Burt 1/iam ſoon in Native Duſt is laid, 
And all her boaſted ?:c a Ruine made : 
Not Great #neas ca:: kci Fall withſtand, 
But flies, | to ſave his Gods, to foreign Land. 
The Roman Race, ſucceed the 1 mdan State, 
And firſt and ſecond Czar God-like Great. 
Still on to after-days Is Eyes deſcend, 
And riſing Heroes ſtilFthe Scarch attend. 
Proceeding thus he many Empires paſs'd; 
But fair Britania fix'd his Sigh, at laſt. | 4 


Above the Waves ſhe lifts ht Silver Head, | 
And looks a Venus born, from | 

For rowling Years, hes happy }Foruungs ſmile, 
And Fates propitious blcls the 'beaurcous Ifle 3 
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To Worlds remote, ſhe wide extends her Reign, 
-\And wields the Trident of the ſtormy Main. _— 
Thus on the Baſe of Empire firm ſhe ſands, 
While bright Z/iza rules the willing Lands. 


But ſoon a Lowring Sky comes on apace, 
And Fate revers'd ſhews her ill-omen'd-Face. 
The Void of Heav*n a Gloomy Horrour fills, 
And Cloudy Veils involve her ſhining Hills ; 
Of Greatneſs paſs'd no Footſteps ſhe retains, 
Sunk in a Series of Inglorious Reigns. 
She feels the Change, and deep regrets the Shame 
Of Honours loſt, and her diminith'd\ Name : 
Conſcious, ſhe ſeeks from Day to ſhrowd her Head, 
And glad would ſhrink. beneath her Oozy Bed. 


Thus far, the. Sacred Leaves Britania's Woes 
In ſhady Draughts; and dusky Lines diſcloſe. 
Th' enſuing Scene revolves a Martial Age, 
And ardent Colours gild the glowing Page. 


Bchold ! of radiant Light an Orb ariſe, 
Which kindling Day, reſtores the darkned Skies ; 
And ſec! on Seas the beamy Ball deſcends, 
And now its Courſe to fair Britania bends : 
Along the foamy Main the Billows bcar 
The floating Fire, and waft the ſhining Sphere. 
Hail, happy Omen ! Hail, auſpicious Sight ! 
Thou glorious Guide to yer a greater Light. 
For ſec ! a Prince, whom dazling Arms array, 
Purſuing cloſ:lv, plows the wat'ry Way, 

And tracks the Glory thro* the flaming Seca. 


Britania 


- Fs 
Dritania, tiſe'; aWalke, O Fdircit Ws,! - 

From Iron Skep-; ; again <y Fortunes ftiife. | 

Once more look up, the Mighty Mat! behold,” - 11 if 

Whoſe Reign renews another Age of Gold. 

The Farcs ar- lengrh the Blifsful * Web have' _ 

And bid it round 'im"Endleſs Cireles run. 

Again, ſhall diſtant Lands Confeſs thy Shy 

Again, the wat'ry World thy Rake Obey 5 [2 L-7 

Again, thy Martial Sons ſhall thirſt for Fame, - 

And win in foreign Fields a deathleſs Nate, | 

For V 1LE1A M's Genius e'ty Soul infpires, 

And warnis the' fr6z& Youth with warlike Fires. 1 © 

Already, fe; the Hoftite Troops retreat, ac?) | 

And ſeerti forwarr'd of their impending -Fate. | 

Alrcady routed Foes his Fury feel, | 

And fly the Force'of his unerrihg Stecl. /! | 

The haughty Gaul, who well tillnow, might boaſt, 

A Matchleſs Sword arid unreſiſted/ Hoſt, - 

At his Foreſcth approach the Field forfakes ; 

His Cities tremble, and his Empire ſhakes. 

His tow'ring Enfigns long had aw'd the Plain, 

And Fleers audacionſly ufurp'd the Main ; 

A gathering Storm he ſeem'd, which from afar 

Tecm'd with a Deluge of deſtructive War. | 

Till WILLIAM's ftronger Genius ſoar'd above, 

And down the Skies the daring Tempeſt drove. | 

So from the radiant Sun, retitcs'the Night, 

And Weſtern Clouds thor thro' with adverſe Light. | 

So when th affuming God, whom Storms Obey, 

'To all the warting Winds at once gave way ; 
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The frantick Brethren ravag'd all around, 

And Rocks, and Woods, and Shoars their Rage rcſound; 4 
Incumbent o're the Main, at Icngth they ſweep Y 
The liquid Plains, and raiſe the pcacctul Deep : 

But when ſupcriour Nepture leaves his Bcd, 

His Trident ſhakes, and ſhews his awful Head ; 

The madding Winds arc huſh'd, -the Tcmpeſts ceaſe, 

And ev'ry rowling Surge reſides in Peace. 


And now the Sacred Leaf a Landskip wears, 
Where, Heay'n ſerene, and Air unmov'd appears. 
The Roſe and Lilly paint the verdant Plains; 

And Palm andi0live ſhade the Sylvan Scenes. 
The Peaceful Zhames, beneath his Banks abides, 
And ſoft, and ſtill, the Silver Surface glides. 
The Zephyrs fan the Ficlds, the whiſp'ring Breeze 
With fragrant Breath remurmurs thro' the Trees. 
The warbling Birds applauding ncw-born Light, 
In wanton Meaſures wing their airy Flight. 
Above the Floods the ftinny Race repair, 

And bound aloft, and bask in upper. Air ; 

They g1ld their ſcaly Backs in Phzbus Beams, 
And ſcorn to skim the Level of the Streams. 
Whole Nature wears a Gay and Joyous Face, 
And blooms and ripens with the Fruits of Peace. 


No more the Lab ring Hind-regrets his Toll, 
But Chcerfully Manures the grateful Soll ; 
Secure the Glcbe a plenteous Crop will yield. 
And Golden Ceres grace the waving Ficld. 
Th advcntrous Man, who durſt the Deep explore, 
Oppoſe the Winds, and tempt the ſhelfy Shoar, 
C Bencath 
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Beneath his Roof now taſtes unbroken Reit, 
Enough with Native Wealth and Plenty blctt. 


No more the forward Youth purſucs Allarms, 
Nor leavcs the Sacred Arts for ſtubborn Arms. 
No more the Mothers from their Hopes are torn, 
Nor wceping Maids the promis'd Lover Mourn. 
No more the Widows Shricks and Orphans Cries, 
Torment the patient Air and wound the Skies. 
But peaceful Joys the proſp'rous Times afford, 
And baniſh'd Vertu is again reſtor'd. 

For Hc whoſe Arms alone ſuftain'd the Toil, 


And propp'd the-nodding Frame of Britain's Ifle ; 


By whoſe Illuſtrious Deeds, her Leaders fir'd, 
Have Honours loſt regain'd, and new acquir'd, 
With Equal Sway will Vertue's Laws maintain, 
And Good, as Great, /in awful Peace ſhall reign ; 
For his Example ſtill the Rule ſhall give, 

And thoſc it taught ro Conquer, teach to Live. 


Proceeding on, the Father {till unfolds 
Succeeding Leaves, and brighter {till bcholds ; 
* The lateſt ſeen the faireſt ſecms to ſhine, 

Yer ſudden docs ro one more far reſ1gn. 

TH Ercrnal paus'd 
Nor would Britania's Fate beyond explore ; 
Enough he ſaw beſides the coming Store. 
Enough the Heroe had alrcady don, 

And round the wide Extent of Glory run : 
Nor further now the ſhining Path purſues, 
'Bur like the Sun the ſame bright Race renews. 


And 
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And ſhall remorſcleſs Fatcs on him have Power ! 
Or Time unequally ſuch Worth devour ! 
Then, whercfore ſhall the Brave for Fame conteſt ? 
Why 1s this Man diſtinguiſh'd from the Reſt ? 
Whoſe ſoaring Genius now ſublime aſpires, 
And deathleſs Fame the due Reward requires. 
Approving Hcav'n th' exalted Vertue views, 
Nor can the Claim which 1t approves refulc. 


The Grcat Creator, ſoon the Grant reſolves, 
And in his mighty Mind the Means revolves. 
He thought ; Nor doubted once, again to chuſe, 
But ſpake the Word, and made th* immortal Mzſe. 
Neer did his Pow'r produce fo bright a Child, 
On whoſe Creation Infant Nature ſmuld. 
Perfect at firſt, a finiſh'd Form ſhe wears, 
And Youth perpetual in her Face appcars. 
Th aſſembted Gods who long expef&ting aid, 
With new Delight gaze on the lovely Maid 
And think the wiſh'd-for World was well delay'd. 
Nor did the Sire himſelf his Joy diſguiſe, 
But ſtedfaſt view'd, and fix'd, and fed his Eyes. 
Intent a Space, at lengch He Silence broke, 
And thus, the God the Heav'nly Fair beſpoke. 
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To thee, Immortal Maid, from this bleſs'd Hour, 
O'er Time and Fame, I give unbounded Power. 
T hou, from Oblivion ſhalt the Heroe ſave : 
_= raiſe, revive, and Eternize the Brave. 


To 


[ 10 ] 


To thee, the Dardan Prince ſhall owe his Fame ; 

70 thee, the Cafars their immortal Name. 

Eliza ſung by thee, with Fate ſhall ſtrive, 

And hong as Time, in Sacred Verſe :ſurvive. 

And yet 0 Maſe,-remqias the Nobleft' Theme ;_ Fi 
The firſt of Men, Mature: for Endleſs Fame 21 if 
[by future Songs ſhall grace, and all #hy Lays,'' |. {1A 
7 henceforth, alone jhall wait on WIL LIA M's Praiſe, /\ 
On pis H eroick.. Deeds, thy Verſe [hall riſe ; y We 
T hou ſhalt diffuſe the Fires that he ſupplies. 


Thro* him thy Songs ſhall more ſublime aſpire; © > | | 

And he thro” them, ſhall deathleſs Fame acquire : _ |,_}. 
Nor Time; nor Fate his Glory ſhall. oppoſe, v4 
)r blaft. the Monuments Ing. Muſc beſtows. { togla- 314 + 


q ds 
This ſaid-4, FOOTY Thi. Atherjat Haſta ) 
Again impaticnt Crowd the Cryllal Coalt. 
The Farhet r, now, within his ſpacious Hands, | 
Encompalſs'd all the mingled Maſs of Scas and Lands - 
And having hcav'd aloft the pond'rous Sphere, 
He Launch'd the World to float in ambicnt Air. 
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